'The New Year
Is Begun Well

Dear Children of the Clubg )
You linve opéned the new year Inon very
romising wiy, and 1 want to nrge you
keep up your Intersst  and  work
throughout all tha twelve months,  You
meo, 1007 18 & most Important yeur In tho
hilstory and development of our Hinto,
mnd I do nob wint The Times-Dispatch
Contributors’  Clib o fall behind the
lenst Lit. A great many stringers wiil
Yo in Vieginin this yewr and  will read
Qour paper ond our page; Eo you must
all do your Lest, Wa are to be on exhl-
Litlan, just as tha sgchools and Industries
of the Suite will be exhiblted at the exs
osltlon; ko let's try to write go well
hint we wil always hove reason to by
proud of our work well done, This 1 one
vy In which you ean help the exporition
wnd our Stite, and [ hops you will all
do your level best from now o,

To the new members who nre consliantly
coming In, [ must say once more tht
all communieations must be written on
onas slda of the paper only, nnd all ple-
tures must Lo In black Ink. It will help
me o great deal, and will glve o belter
ehnnes for o prize, If you @il write dis-
tinetly nnd plainly, Neitness s three-
fourths of thp battle, and I often throw
a contribution in the wasty bosket beciisa
1t s entirely llezihla or sn Dadly written
thiat I cannot undertale th correct It
Jorveryhody ean ba nent, and I nlwnys
give o great deal of credit to the neat
contributlon.

Remember what T have sald about the
xpoxition, and when ([t opens next April
o ready 1o help aling In every wiy UL E

Elble Yours with Dest wislies,
THE EDITOT.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS,
Bamusl Les Robertson, Tally, Va.
story entftled *Many Years Ago'
Henry Spigel, 104 North Scventh Btreet,
city, for drawing entitled HY'wio Beau-

tles and the Village Blagksmith.”
May Guy, Elkharn, W. Vi, for story ens
titled ""The Three Princesses.’’
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THE THREE PRINCESSES.

{ + there lived a king
ry heautiful donughte
a large and beadtiful

sarry 1o
Yery

daughters loved hilm

Ynew L Ho, one day

to lils bedside and told th

linve Lo leava the T

wera Very much g

FIo told them that

take n ghere of lls kingdom,

olosed hils eyos forover. Now
cs wers left nlone to do
eonlid. They weont ont

t a world. At last they camé 0

L.“ '.l?!nl;]:\'s ;.:L{r;ra-. This king had throe

aons The princessos Oe tha king

if they should in nnd rest n

while, Tha King toc pity on the prin-

ani  sald: fCertadnly.t! They
in and told hime of their sal
The king brought in his sans
to the princesses,
his gons Bhould choosa
hls wife. Tha oldest
eolidest’ princess, tha
nl took ‘the nex tprincess, and
third took thea youngest prin-
crss. Thelr marringoes wore colebratod
and they lived happily afterward,

EMILY MAY GUY.

Ellkhorn, W. Va.

MANY YEARS AGO.

About o hundred years Ago in a houss &
halt mila from here, llved & man and hlz
wife, This country then wis nat 1lka
it in now, as It had penthers, walves, and
other wild animals tov through
forestd.  This man, whose name Wi
Anderson, one night went to v
rriend who lived nbout two miles from
him, He left no one at home 10 protect
s wi s nelghbors Hved far apart in
thaosa (RYS. ; lie wad gons L pick
of wolves und panthers came to the house,
1t they had gotien ner they would have
devoured her,  but sha went
teaned out of a window, and se
“loud ns she could. Her husbo d, though
two miles awany, heard her, Ie ran home
ns fost 0§ he could and droy tha anl-
malg nway. How pglad sla must huve
n when e came.
firdians . used te be about lera when
my gmnnl-nmnwr Wils YOUE. They would
go Lo the county seat, Cumberland, on
court days. The white poople would put
pennles ip, 'Ths Indinns with their bows
andd arrows would shoot them down, and
the money would then belong to thom.
Tally, Vi SAMUEL LERE ROBERT
it .

These were told ma by my grand-
who is now 8 yeara pld. =, L, T
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JACK'S CHRISTMAS PRAYER

Once a long time ago there was o litla
boy njuued Jpek.  Iis mothor was dead
wnid hls futher dld not cave much about
COhrlstmus  or  Christmag  presents, and
Joclk kpew that he wes not golng to get
any  presents.  So that nlght whon he
swent 1o ped e knelt down by his bed ang
rruyml to God. and_azlied him to send
1l some presents. Just Uien, whila Jaclk
wis praying, his father happened to be
'lesxltu: by in the linll and stepped In tho

oo softly to hear what Jock wiy tnlk-
ng about nng he found that he was pri
Ing. Bo the next doy hla fathor left Jnek
with the nurse uand wont to town and
bought him lots of presents. Ie brought
him & palr of rooking horgas, o horn, nnd
nn A, B, O, book, and o doll, for you sca
Tack was only four years old. And Jnck
Eald that that was the happiesg Chrlat-
mnsg he over had.
AME GARTITRIGHT,
./, I, & Richmond, Va, Age,

yenrs;

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT,

Conundrums.
Tho following are some conundeums
reproscnting eitios (n Buropo:
cabnelice
wood
villug

B,
A Lkind of earpet,
A man’s name: not out; & village,
To peell to bao, f
Covering aof s onubl 0 man's nime,
A glrl's names: a bisoult
Angry: to oput out of the way,
A kind of neat; oo vilingo.
Aoplanti nn animeal,
A Enriment ) 'n'l. lion's home,

To huet by (e,
} b HALLILE REDRD,
Butherling Va- i

10

Derson; a4 man's name;
"

DORA PASSAMATTECK
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How People Traveled
in Olden Times

An the use of steam was unknown,
there were no rallwoys or stemimbosty.

Stuges ran between important polnts,
but most of the traveling was done
on foot or horseback. The chlef set-
tlements near the 8en, or o

long’ journeys
e on coagting sloops.

In 1708, whon o Hne of stages rin be-
tweoen New York and Phifadelphian in
two days, tho speed was 80 wonderful
htat the 1 eatied flying
miateliing The =ame journey ls now
mpidde In two hours,

Selected by OLIVE M. AGEE,

Norwood, ¥V

JOHN'S CHRISTMAS.

W

John waz n small boy, very poor, and
hia lived In a lttle brown lhouw i U
poop part of town. wis lot
muecly io John: ha

prescutl, nor did he
aootree,

nbout seventeen yei
in a t'l_ntml\rmrlur'r and their pay wns
vary small. “John's ther died when he

rhed hard
1z and faney
ldren and did all

und his sther w

M1ssS KATHARINE FRANCES SPINDLE,
Cheistianshurg, Va,

to maka him morp comfortable
warm hed of old pieces of carpet. Now

was o

€
she could (o mike them' happy.  Shoe
often would sew till late nt n t, and
espocially during  the Christ 5 wecek.

work amd
s Chrlst-

2l of funey
ke,

Sha had a great
Uhristmag dresses 1«

S

nias Annie ang Walter, John's sleter and
brother, hnd n talk,  Annie said  #he
thought they ought to trim a tres for
John. Walter  coulid go out and chop

one down and they would get some nuts
and moeke soma orfamentg of  colored
paper, A rich lady in the other room
pverheard thelr plan, and felt very sorry
for Joht. John was very sad; but was
determined not to let his maother know
it, That diey Walter was looking out tha
front doop and he saw o mun bringing a
bewutiful Christmoes tree In. e opened
thie door to tell the man that he was
bringing It ta the wrong place, but the
man saiid thit o lady had ordered It to
be s8nt up. Walter let him put It In the
sarlor, nnd told hils mother, Chr
E[G\'a the bell rang and Walter we
the door. A ln wag standing out on
the porch with a heavy box In her hand,

yWell,  Walter,'  said  the Indy, I
thought T would come over and help you
trim  the tree.'’

“We Linve not much to trlm it with,'
aeld Waller, .

1 have brought n few things to help'

SYou are very kind,'t sakd Walter,

Next morming John awoke he felt very
sad, lLut did not show lt. He dressed
himeelf ang went downstairs.
Cote here'' culled Walter
narior.

John ran to hlm, When he reached the
parlor e uttered wa cry of surprise,
There wis 0 beautiful Christmps  tren
wilh all different kind of ornaments, aond
wera A great mary presents for  Johi,
[1e was happy after all,

AUGUST CORDES,
Putohogue, N

OUR SCHOOLHOUSE.

O pehopl=house ds situafod on Vies

from the

Y.

ginfa venue, Tt is wvery convenlent
to the ear line. It 08 & large white
B illin ronglsting  of  thre livgi
OIS, el room condists of  two
grodes. The room onl the -engt  hod

Lhve flpsb anad second: tho room on tho
west the thivd and fourthi the one on

tho south the (00 wwdo BExtL - AWa
have  two o large  Sployerounds - with
twalvn Lrees On o el ol o thein. Aftar

wid (nish oueschoal wa o Lo
brick schiool on  Washingto
DLACGTID T

No. 360 Tntirn 3 A
¢JACK AND THE RABBITS."
My, Smith had g dog named ek, who

alept dnon fne kennel out (o the bpoek-
vavd, And o one eorngd of Juek's hoisd

Ao lnege
SLpoet,

Eroeat, Vet .-elnlr,_;,\"u_

Joele wag very foryl of hls kennel, and
glept thers every gight. But one evening
last month Mre. Swith hedrd  the dog
yelping, but didn't pay any attention to It
Next morning the dog was fouhd asleop
op the pinza door-mat. e couldn't ba in-
duced to go near the kennel. Mr, Bmith
investlgated, e found p plump mammn
rabbit and two little baby rabblts.  Mrs,
Cottontall liad ecligged Jack out of his
house,

Belected hy OLIVE AGKH,

Novwood, Vo,

MY GARDEN.

13a any of the T. I
ever have oo little gu
last summer. I am g
about it. [ had corn, benons, tomatoes,
and all kinls of vegetublog. Besides my
vegetablos, 1 also ralsed flowers, I had
threa high sun-flowers taller thoan papn,

¢, €. members
n? T --had ona
ing to tell you

T got slips and plants and seed from
all my friends and neighbors, both old
ang young, oll over town. I hod sweet-
pens, flower beans, geranlums, pinks, o
enctus, and all kinda of Aow 1 went
driving with mamnip, ona s and an

Vs

old lady gave me soma old-timey henrt's-
ense, and mnother kind friends gave some
North Carolinn plnls; and I had oo gret
long row of them agross my garden. They
Lloamied all summer nnd lookad pretiy,
and tho roois are thers yvet (o come up
fn tha spring I thought T was o going
to hinve =20 el corn (o sgeil to papa, but
when T pulled 1t 1 Just had A lapfull,
and 1 gave It to papa to fead (o the ohick-
eng. Ay Hitle sister, Decl, thought she
would look and sea how hig my potaloss
were, but ns they wers not very large, sho
put them back, g0 you know when T went
1o dig them they hag not hmproved much

slzo, 1 pot most of my tomato plants
nined eome up In the allay, and
vipa they were alimost the
&, but T owias proud of them

where they
when they
slae of marb!
tho s,

innot Ay beans wera  fine
covorad  them up whepy tho frost eame,
Tt It hit s beans, . My garden

test pleasura amd peide nll
il 1 want to hnve o lnrger
ong nest veny,

ISATT IO AR,

WhE my B
tlie guimime
and o better

Yo

Moy,

Another Chicago Bluff,

Wre, | Chugwalor- . paper
LLAE nignis
futit | 2

M, Uhugwoter— thiat
unybody onghi to know whit Bt means
nt  flest  alaht, UTgnle't  maensCf
Utk (8 fat. The fal's In the fre.—

Chicasy Tribune,

The Legend of

St. Christopher

(Prize Story.)

In the golden days of old ther
was  Chri
He ugad to earry people across the river

a glant, whose

uid,  therefors, hi

on the shore.

One night o8 he Iny sleeping in heard

BONLE U sBny: SO, Come,  carry
Hu gol up d 1nokeid around, but co
& 3 by went -hack

trivg to s saln ghe hearg the
sitme Vol pher, come, carey
met'  Hno took & lantern and
Ipoked aronnd, and thera lying on the
shore he found o bl 1o toolk the
babe and put it on his should and s
e went on the load hecame heavier and
heavier; but, ul his staff nearly
Lroke, he dil not ehild down

il he got to slde of the
river. . When ha the babe
enld:  “Wonder not; for thou he

L} 11
on thy shoulder he who hath made the

world™
Then Christophs

he hiad done, and from this
1] Clirlstoph
TIATALA JLr ;
1312 Boverly, Streer, Cliy,
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PRINCESS LOUISE.

A long, long tima ngo there
such a begutitul princess that

ong that looked ¢
loving hers

Bhe  lind oyes
her lips ag red
as falr as ol

it
the col

and

salor of golden rod, 1

imagine how

that was her na

ten ler mather dled.

anly grieved fo
When two years
ha

The queen

daughter, so ugly that every one who saw
not stand looking ot
Enow
not her fault thut she was u

her could
Now, I gUEHK YO

sho was a8 disagrecabla as ugl Bt
the king did tot know this; nt least,
he dld not know how cross sho &,
From the day the wicked queen siw
Princess Lotlse she hated her, pod

{n about n month afterwards Princoss
Loulse wis made to do allitlie hardest

wark, and also made to gleep in  the
attle, _

The poor girl dld not like this nt
all, but sho was made to do it

One dpy after celneess Louise had
finiahoed her work she [felt so tired
that,sha foll asleep.  She was awali-

oned. by goma one punching h [T
It was her wieked atep-sgistor,  who
anday ! up, you lnzyoogirl, oand
dress me; for the pringe has wold e
to come to the hell!

Now DPrincess  Loulse would have
Toved to go, for she whs &o lovely.
S0 sl dressed  lier  stop-sister the
best she could, thinking sho might
lol her go, o0,

When Pring Lonti=o ganw Tiee step-
GIETE golng, she couhl not help ask
ing {f she might ga too, Hep st

sigtor anly shoold

HWhy, you! o Whit hibve ¥oun Lo
on?  Not so mueh 08 norag
MThen thoe stop-slster sl lier nin-
ther, The mother whispered  to her
daughter Lhat  Princess Toubsn could
Teqidd o lovse.  THe givl was | very
1eh o plensed ot thaddea,, fl
war golng to ol 161 0
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hat passed, the king
thought 1t time to marey aguln,
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By Cecll Toombs, 602 West Marshall St.

the Prines, “I, would rather marry her
thitn wny Princess In the world, for
sl 1ﬁIt1ul most beantiful lady over yetb
} B!

U, ho!' said the King, "I would
not think of létting you morry lwr.!

in obout o weelo after this the Prince
wie slelk in bed,  Fe was hardly ex-
pocted to lve, The King asked what
was the matter, and the Prince aald
that ip would die 1 he dld not marry
the beautiful lady.  So the King sent for
foir Prindess Louisa Lo come and talk
with  him, but the wicked Quean
woulidl not lat her. Ho at nlght she
got the same dress that she had put «
Lofore and went to the King's. TI

Cing nlao wons struck with her benuty,
Aftor Princess Loulsn told that she
n Princess and how wicked her

stop-mother wia to her, lifs heart was
moved  with  pity  ang  he  salg  that
sueh i wleked Queen as that should
not Hva, Hoohe hodoa deep hole o dn
the  ground dug, and in It o big [fire.
hen  the Iging  hmdl s supper,  and

sont for the wiclked Queen nnd dangh-
ter too entie,  Whlle they wora coming,
they atumbled and fell in the hole
o were burnt to death,  Then Prin-
Lonlge wnsg mnde Queoen and tho
oo mnda King.  They Hved huppy
as w hlvd, laved by everyone, [oreyer
after,

TANNY HVANS HARRKSDALIL
—

THE SKATING PLACE,

Thera ds o mitl=pond onsour Wiy to

golinol,  In the morning wo tales our
glentes with us nnd lpave them ot ons
another houga until evenlng, At

three oeloelo we get out af achool aml
n mille, get our skotos, and

e onhbout
L pomd and sKate from

o down to L

one ond s te poothers Then wa have Lo
o nhoth theen antles mors lioma, 1t
about elght o'vlock whan wae hva
gotten in olr wood, il then we have
b eit o supper il get our lossons,
o B BURUEL
MY CAT. 1
Ay ocut's nimaos is  Hpot, 1t follows
et around the houge.  One nlght
paepi b Loaw en ke Lo swunt's and
] S vod e over thore. Tta maothor
avors over  thove pmd
| ndly It nway fromn thore,
Nhen Lostydy iy Je 18t night, she
Vet oy lap fand hee  paw an
iy alyin, A MUNFORD,

Blagkatone, Vi
L}

)

Puzzles From

the Children

Jumbled Names of Boys.,
1. Yiarfaf,

2, Lipihp,

3. Wiles, £
4, Tagsmoh.

b, Raddew.

i, Beas],

7. Dloye.

5. Mulesa.

9, Wedrna.

10. Rulashe.

11, Didva.

1%, Rogeog.

Poet Charade.

is §n shome, but not

My first in
lume.

My second is In that, but not in
mat. )

My third Is In awe, but not in door.

My fourth'Is in Hke, but not in bite,

My fArth is Id sacque, but ot In
amick.

My szixth ls In sat, but not In rat.
!M[\' apventh is In rap, but not In
slagk

My' elghth 15 In shoe, but not in
M@ pinth s In wasp, but not In
wlisp.
My tenth {8 In rack, but not In
lack.

My eleventh ls In delay, but not in
Array.

My whole 18 a. celahrated poast.

t
NANNIE ’., WHITE.
Warrenton, Vi,

Jumbled Birds.

(1) Amlafgnl,
(2) Nocrod,
(3) Khwa
(4) BEolori
{6) Yennra,
(G) Icehn.

NANNIE R. WHITE.
Warrenton, Va.

HEART OF QAK,

In my prandmother's garret, [ remember,
Yenrs ago,
When I was but a little chap, of six, or
gevon, or 8O,
An onken chest, both deep ang wide,
In whosa capacious, plack insldo,
[ dig 'my ehildish tronsures hlde—
That nona might see,
Sava Phyllls, bless her heart, aged five,
She held the key.

My adds and enda T now must guard, in
morn exposed places;

The good old chest now overflows with

dhoets and pillow coses;

But In my heert, down burled deep,

A priceless treasurs, still T keep,

Where prying folles may come and pesp—
But nothing ses,

Save Phyllls, bless her heart, nged—well,-—
Bhe holdd tha key.
- Belected by FLIZABETI REID.
No. 2 East Canal Streat, city,

THE YEARS OF SORROW.

Slowly the sun I8 sinki
the gllded \West,
vl the men are returning
From thely tolling o their rest,

2=

Bomewhers n omnn I8 sltting,
Tolling away I hiv shop!

Somewhore a mother 18 wdeping
Over tho losg of e child,

Bomewhere n father 18 working,
Working to enrn his beeads

Somewhers o man 18 dy b,
Dyving from huiger ang thivat,

Biit trouhles are nevep-forever;
Mhov ong in ote wad or, onother,
And when they are ovepr [
Wo have them nn more,
Mar we go Lo a brieht jand above,
And we live and wo dwell In pence,
Thore will b po more tolling or troublo;
There will ha no move waanipe, but rest.
| Composed by AUGURT P, QORDES,
133 Ridep Ave., Patchogue, N, T, °

Letters From
The Children

Dear Editor,—I am golng o writa and than
Fou for the beautiful gold medal which I o
celved the ather day. [ am awfully proud of
it and think it fa a4 nice to have my initials
on It I am morey for one thing, Knd that
I8 that T eannot win any more prizes, but yet
T cant have the honor of having them published
rametimes. [ sea wa have o Hitla num-=
her membern In EHikhorn, and I think that wa
Ay Have soma mors soon I T am not mis-
taken, and we ara all yory amblitlous, [ thini
our prge Img‘rovd-n avery ‘wéelk, den't you? but
wonldn't 1t ha Just grand (o have iwo' pages.
I enclorn n drawing which T drew ahout two
years nga and hava Just found, sa, of eourse,

It I8 not so naw-looking, bt I hope that you
enn publish 1t nevertheless ne I hnva not had
anything published for somn time. 1 nk

wa haye some fing artlats, don’t you? especiaily
Juliat T. Baber; I have never token drawing
ensnnn, But hopa' to bafors long. With bhest
withes to our members amid  soursslf. T will
closs, hoping that wa hava & good Lea Page,'*

ko, good-bys!  Your In;;:lnﬁ member,
AN, . BARKSDALE,
P, 8.—Both drawings ars original and 1 hopa
thoy ‘are not too large. A. B,

Doar Fidltor,—TI have bheen reading and Iook-
Ing At the childrén's Pagn and would like to
hecome A member of your W D, O Club, T
am fond of drawlog anil will enolose you soms
of my drawing 1o ses If you &l publish theim,

Youra with respect.
WINOFIELD P, RAWLING.
Lawrencevills, Va,

Donr Editor,—I wan a8 vory glad to wea my
name And letter In thé paper Inst Bundny, so
I' thought I would sead You a little ‘story this

timn,
Wishing you a very, very happy TAW ¥ear,
VIRGIE ESTELLE TENCH.
Jarratt, Va.

Daar Edlter,.—I eemd you a mlory which I
hopo to sha In print, May Gy and myself
Aars wriling oup stories In Achool, so you must
nat sxpect much good wriling. T am not rolng
to et mother asa thia before I send It off. L
never have had anything In print except n
fatter, Well, T axpecy I must stop and study
my lessoris,  With lovi to you and all tha
childeen of the ciub, T am your littls friend,

FANNY HARKSDALH.

Dear Editor,—I  fockon ‘1—““ think I hare
rgottan the club, bt T Jike It as much as
I avep did. I gpent o verry happy Xmai and
I hopa you and all of the club’ membars did,
tpa,  Well, T will close, From your interested
mnmber, LUCY JACKSON ROBERTSON.
Tally, Virginia,

Dear Bditor,—I am now at my hame in New
Yotk Stnte, and we have hind a lot of snow,
ihough It In very much oolder hars than In
the Hauth, atlil l? 1ike It better because It s
Hhoma, swent- home.'. Enclosed find deawing
Your Httla friend, BELTA VAN NORMAN.
East Maln Street, Datavia, N. Y.

Dear Editor,—TI have returned from my vaca-
tlon and Intend to have pletures that I drew
in the papers nearly every week. 1 am vary
sarry I dldn't hava' time to draw eomething
to put on the T. n\ .. C, page Xman. Am
now living at 14 North Seventh Streat. cliy.

HENRY SPIGEL.

P, 8.—Flease send me a badge,

read the T. DL O . paga
B ¥ ; my nama In it, so I know
vou got my letter all right. T hope to win soma
prizes, as I am n member of the T, DL C. C.
I have not got my badge yet. [ hope I will
get it all right. I am a boy of 17 years of age.
dametimes I draw some of the best things in
our. room. Yours truly.

ASHTON McNULLAY,

Clifton Farge, Va.

Dear Editor,—I wrote you a letter wishing
to become n member of the T. D, 0, C. 1
gaw my name In the paper with the llse of
new members, but I have not recelved my
badge.  Plesse send me o hadge and the rules
of tha chib, My father takes The Times-Dis-
puteh, both Sunday and Weokly. Yours truly,
ILADYS ROBINSON,

Age, 12 years. No, 30 W. Perty Street, Mno-
chester, Vi,

Twnr Editor.—It i now the beginning of w
new goar, and T am golng to try nnd #end you
n deawing for vour paper every weck, You
ean't imagine how mueh T do appreciate: your
lcinunese for publishing my  drawing In  the
paper.  Encloaed yvou will find & drawing ens
titled” *"The Huntsmean,'" which T do hope wil}
esoape the waste basket. Hoping you will have
a heppy new gear, I am. your sincers friend,

ALPHIA OLEMENTS.
No. B Twenty-sixth Street, Noewport News, Va,

Tear Editor,—I want to foin your club,
Plense send the rules of the ciub nnd send o
a badge, [ am ten years of age. Yours truly,

BELLIOTT MORRISETT,
No, 1102 Polk Street, Lynchburg, Va,

Dear Faltor.—T have read the T, D, C.
page &0 much  that it made me feel like
want to Join In It I lke to resd the storie
the children of the olub write, amd love to se
the drowings, = T will send a story this tim:
that I hopa will cscape the waste basket.
want (o gee it In the paper Bunday. Pleas
seml me a badge. I live at 408 Bouleva
Avenne, Good-bye to you and the children
the club, Sincerely, MARY PAGE.

Dear Editor,—I have not wrltten to you iy
quita o while. Enclosed find a story entitle
“Tho Magle Ring,'' which I hope you wi
thiluk gond enough to publlsh. 1 had a fin
tlme Xmns, and got a whole lot of presenis,
1 lost my badge, 1 am sorry to say, and will
you pleuse send moe one and I will take card
pot to jose It Well, thin I8 quite long enoughy
Hoplug to see my story In The Times-Dispate
unil wishing the members the happlest ne
year possible, I am your member,

LUCILE FIRESHEETS.
No. 20 East Talb Steest, Petersburg, Va.

Tiear Editor,—I wonld llka to becoms r memy
ter of tha D, C. C. Plense send me A adgi
and the rules of your club, 1 also hope' m
drawing will not reach the waste basket.
rediging & member,

KATHLEEN C. HARLESS,
Christinnaburg, Va.

Dene Editor,—1 firat read your latier and a
golng! to write for the T, I» .0, now. q)
suw In the paper where m little glrl lrew Santd
Claus® head, and under It sha put good wishes
io the elub. I mm not golng to draw anything,
but firat golng to put In a letter—good wished
to nll the members and you, and s happy new
year for 1007, I think, Editor, that the T,
45 |s Inarsasing fast, don’t you? T wil
olnae beeause 1 think my  letter will be toq
Jong, i so cut off gome, or don't put it in.
1 remuin, youra fonidly,

HALLIE . HUNNICUTT.
Fergusson's Wharf, Vi,

ltar,—1 wiah to he n momber of tha
D, % Enelosed will will find n pleture
of 1007, whielh I hope will escapp the wasta
bagket.  Plogse semul me o badge,  Wishing
vour and the membera & most happy and pros=
peroty new year, L remaln, vours truly,

BEDITH BOWEN.
i Purter Btreel, Manchester, Vo,

Thear Fd
TR

N

Dear: Bditor,—I recelviéd wy heautiful prizes
1T wm dellghted with It; I was surprised to get
it,  Editar, you thought T was s glel, but T
i on boy,  Lowlll gemil you my pleture nd soon
as 1 oean,  BEditor, will you please send 'me
Tadge? Enclosad Aml flve ecents: for  which
plense send me Sumday, January dth, Thmes-
Dispateh, Your wmember,

VIVIAN WHITFIELD.

. IM D, Noooo Wallaee, N0

nmes kol g chorade this time, in place o
A story; becuuse | owant to speml o good deu
of thme onoa lttle sketeh for our General Led

Dear Billtor,-=1 will anly el moma Jummmi

pAge, 1t my charnds 13 ot too long to publish,
1 owish somp of the piembers would try to salvd
it @ suppose 1t 18 too easy for th though.
I torgot to soml the answers the  othes
twa [okent, bup owill semd th I hays

pl oute LiEtia 3 named Clovery

v nlght ol | fee
T heep her o In ihe stally Inthe stable,
ores ocouplel by my pony.  Afted

h o eating, I tnke tha brush [ hav
rush bee off nicely, ond then b
Fanring my lety
fy Bineeraly |
. WHITE,

A
Wurrnitan,

Vi

Diar Fadls - T hava encloged you s small
plotre for your T, Dn £ 6L page T res
preaents  Htheo children e wishing for. low

0] nil new. 't T hope (6 will pacape the wastd () :

baiskot, b vemain, yolp unknown friend, e
: HERMAN T. WOOD,
21 West Wileox Stpeel, Peternsburg, Ve




